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Summary: Frisk, falls down into the Underground. Meets friends, and 
enemies. Even family. Everything is okay. Through the long journey, 
she accidentally falls in love with her best friend. When they 
finally make it to the surface, finally having a happy ending... it 
was abruptly taken away from them. . .by a reset. And he was the only 
other person that remembered. (FEM Frisk / 

Sans ) 


Undertale 

**Prologue** 

Frantic footsteps. 

Crunching leaves. 

She herself was surprised at how fast she ran. 

Her short but fast legs were taking her farther and farther away from 
where she came from. She knew someone might've had called the police. 
Hearing her screams, they probably would've called **someone** in a 
minute . 

She didn't even know when the trees had surrounded her, but she kept 
running. Into the deep forest that led to the mountain everybody was 
talking about. But she didn't care. Tears ran down her face, not 
really caring about that either. Not caring about anything in life 
right now. 

Her heart rate was accelerating, probably from all the running. Some 
of her strands of chestnut hair covered her eyes, and she quickly 
pushed it behind her right ear. 

She just _didn't _care . After what just happened, she couldn't afford 
to care about anything. 



That was her own mistake she probably would have admitted later. A 
root as thick as her arm appeared of nowhere. Or, she probably just 
wasn't paying much attention. (Probably the second one.) 

She didn't even notice the gaping whole in the earth as she fell, it 
swallowing her tiny frame whole. She probably should have been 
screaming. She really should have. But she didn't. 

Eventually everything just simply faded away. Her consciousness 
slipping every passing second. The last thing she saw was ground 
hurtling to her. 

Then everything went dark. 

She woke up in a bed of golden flowers. 


End 
f ile . 



